

Ai d thus my baftcIlHiall be ordered. 

My foreward (hall be drawne in length 
Confifttng equally of horfe and foofe, 

Our Archers (hail be placed in themidfl 

Shall h U C °\ l f ^ crtFo,ke > Tllo nias Earle of Surrey 
- all haue the leading of thefoote and horfc 7 ’ 

They thus di reded, we w.ffeliow 
in the niame battel!, whefe puiffance on cither fide 
.all be wdi winged with pur chided horfe: 

Nor A t0 bo rf > what linked thou Nor 

•"* foun.M ™ r ° Uefai «“'. 


him a paper. 


T i r ?, uuccuon warlike louen 
This rouno 1 on my tent this morning. 

I° c k e l of Notffolke be net (o bold , 

For Dickon thy matfter is bought and. fold. 

King. 4 thing deuifed by the cncmie, 
oe Gemclemen cucry man vnto his charge, 

clnrZT our fal’c S> 

ictnce is a word that cowards vfe, 

Dcuddeas firflto^epetheifronginawe, 

uur Urong armes be our confcience.fwordscur lawe 

i^“V oyn<brau ^-''"'«ooi.pcn ra «ii“ 

wha! n°M C |'f Cn, " c " i f ncl 'i 1 h ‘ md to •>«!!. Hi, Omm t. > 

t mall r fay more then I haue inferd; /■;<• Armie 

Remember whom you sre to cope withalJ, 

^rt ofvagabonds, rafcols and runavvaies, 

cum of Brittains, and bafe lackey pefimts, 

iom theircrccloyed country vomits forth 

y° defperareaduenturcs & affur’d deftru&ion; 

You deeping life, they bring you to vnred: 

/ou bauing ; lands, &b!cft with beauteous wiues, 

ihey would re«rainetheone,diftainethc other. 

And who doth load them but a palfrey fellow? 

Long kept in Briftaitie at our mothers cod, 

J roilkcfopt .one thatneuer in his life 
Felt to much cold as oucr diooes in /now : 

Cm «Wp theft llraglersore rhe fc.« . g , in ^ 

Laih -Jence rhefeouerweening rags of France, 

Meggers weary oftheir hues, 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploy t. 

For want of meansppore rats had haugd themfclues 
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to /rrdes. 

/ & £ u/- j/L-' fiSTT 

Lifu dy - awth ant ill in — Zi to t-t EJ ^ojf 


oil - 


ofRichard the third* 

If we be conquered, let men conquere vs, 

And not thele badird Brittaines whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne land beaten, bobd and thumpt, 

And on record left them the heiresoflhame. 

Shall thefe enioy our lands, lye with our wiues ? 

Rauilh our daughters, harke I hearc their drum, 

Right Gentlemen of England, fight boldly yeomen, 

Draw Archers draw, your arrowsto the head, 

Spur your proud hor(cshard,andridein bloud, 

Amaze the welkin with your broken daues, 

TFhat faies Lord Stanley, will he bring his power > 

Mef. My Lord, he doth dense to come. 

Kmg. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord, the enemie is pad the marlh, 

After the battaile, let George Stanley die. 

King. A thoufand hearts arc great within my bofome, 
Aduance our dandards,Lt vpon ourfocs, 

Our auncient word of courage faire Saint George 
Infpire vs with the fpleenc of fieric Dragons, 

Vpon them,vidloric fits on our hclpcs. 

Alarum, excur fans, Enter Catesbie. . y 

Cot. Rcfcew my Lord of Norfolke,rcfcew,rcfcew 
The King enads more wonders then a man, 

D it ing an oppofitc to cuery danger, 

His hot fc is fiaine,and all on foote he fights, 

Seckinu f or Richmond in the throat of death, 

RcfccwTairc Lord, or elfe the day is led. Enter Richard. 

Kin. A horfe, a horfe, my kingdome for a horfr. 

Cat. Withdraw my Lord,iIe hclpe you to a horfe. 

Kin. Slauclhauefetmylifcvponacaft 

And 1 will Hand the hazard ofthe dye, 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiuc haue I flame to day, in dead of him. 

A horfe, a horfe, my kingdome for a horfe. 

Alarum, Enter Richard and Richmond,! hey fight, Richard is flame, 
then retrait bcingfounded. Enter Richmond, Darby bearing the ■ 

crowne,mth other Lords, , c . , 

Ri. God and yourarmes be praifed victorious friends, 

Thcdayisours,thebloudicdog isdead. 

Dar, Couragious Richmond,y,clhalt thou £Cquit thee. 
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